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of happiness and hope that was filling many a heart
after our magnificent victory at Guadalajara.

How can a militiaman on leave best spend the
few precious hours that are vouchsafed to him?
I pick up a newspaper. Innumerable films of ex-
cellent quality invite me ; but would it not be
better to take the opportunity to hear some good
music again ? There is a splendid concert to-night,
and at the Espafiol they are giving Electra. Unable
to make up my mind I roam the streets. The
shops have an alluring air ; masses of people are
streaming into the department stores, where they
are having a clearance sale. I have again the
feeling of being a paid-off seaman, whose dearest
wish is to squander all his money that very after-
noon. But what about books ? It is ages since I
read anything worth while, and here they are for
sale for a few pesetas in hundreds of little barrows
along the streets. Or shall I attend the big meeting
that is being organized to-day by the Social
Democratic Party and join in the enthusiastic
crowds ?

Pasted on the wall of one of the schools of the
Alerta youth movement, beside a wall newspaper,
I saw a poster scrawled in a childish hand announc-
ing a big fete of youth in the Fuencaral Cinema. I
paid my peseta to go in and found myself at once